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DAILY  LIFE   IN   MOSCOW

DAILY life in Moscow, so far as I could discover,
has neither the horrors depicted by the Northcliffe
Press nor the delights imagined by the more ardent of
our younger Socialists.
On the one hand, there is no disorder, very little
crime, not much insecurity for those who keep clear of
politics. Everybody works hard; the educated people
have, by this time, mostly found their way into Govern-
ment offices or teaching or some other administrative
profession in which their education is useful. The
theatres, the opera and the ballet continue as before,
and are quite admirable; some of the seats are paid
for, others are given free to members of trade unions.
There is} of course, no drunkenness, or at any rate so
little that none of us ever saw a sign of it. There is very
little prostitution, infinitely less than in any other
capital. Women are safer from molestation than any-
where else in the world. The whole impression is one
of virtuous, well-ordered activity.
On the other hand, life is very hard for all except
men in good posts. It is hard, first of all, owing to the
food shortage. This is familiar to all who have inter-
ested themselves in Russia, and it is unnecessary to
dwell upon it. What is less realized is that most people
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